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Po-chueh said: "Well, at least a thousand."

Again Hsi-mgn Ch'ing laughed. "No, that's too much."

Then the monk spoke. "Noble sir," he said, "we monks of
Buddha never press people to give. We take whatever they
choose to give us. Write what you can afford. I only ask that
you will commend the cause to your relatives and friends,"

"You speak wkh wisdom, Master," Hsi-men said, "I will
not give less than five hundred." This sum he wrote down.
The monk thanked him. "All the eunuchs and officers of the
prefecture and the district are friends of mine. Go and see
them. I am sure they will put down three hundred, two hun-
dred, one hundred, or at least fifty, and you will certainly be
able to restore your monastery." He gave the monk some
vegetarian food and saw him to the door.

When he returned to the hall he said to Ying Po-chueh:
"I was just wishing to see you when you came. When I came
back from the Eastern Capital my friends and relatives gave.
parties in my honour. To-day I am making a return and I
should like you to stay. The monk interrupted us."

"A good monk that>" Po-chueh said. "Certainly a very
holy man. I was quite touched while he was talking to you,
and even I made my little contribution."

"What did you contribute?" Hsi-men Ch'ing asked. "I -
didn't see you write it down."

Po-Chuefi laughed. "Ah, Brother," he said, "I fear that
you do not understand. The Sacred Scriptures tell us that
goodwill is the finest form of charity; then the teaching of
religion; and, last of all, the giving of alms. Did I not urge
you to give him money?/That was charity of the first order."
Hsi-m6n Ch'ing laughed. "You certainly did, but I don't
believe there was any particular goodwill about it."

They both laughed. "I will stay until your guests come,"
Po-chueh said. "If you have anything to attend to, please don't
mind me, but go and discuss it with your lady." Hsi-mSn left
Po-chueh aftd went to the inner court. Golden Lotus was
grumbling there but he paid no attention. She yawned and
went to her room to sleep.

The Lady of the Vase, Heart's Delight, and the maids were
trying to amuse Kuan Ko who was crying. The Moon Lady
and Beauty of the Snow were superintending the cooks in th^